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the embarrassment of everyone present. But he
had got his cake whatever may be the consequences.
Now I hung my head and did not dare to look at
anyone in the face. Politely they applauded. Then
the President got up and congratulated me on a
" most amusing speech". Nor did he, I discovered
later, intend to be funny. Instead they all got
together and asked each other what everything
meant, and said the boy had guts, and decided to
like my speech after all. Then I realised that to
speak to any section of Society was only waste of
breath. They could not possibly be infuriated
because all the big words I had used they construed
as compliments to themselves, and after all there
was to be another lunch and another speaker who
would probably say nice things about them next
week, so what did it matter anyway ? Much to my
annoyance the only criticism by those who heard it
was that my way of speaking was good, and if they
closed their eyes they could not tell whether it was
an Englishman speaking. It gave me some idea
by what standards I shall be judged in the future.
It does not matter what you say, so long as you say
it like an Englishman. It was the goal to which
Society in India was striving. And those were the
people who were to dictate morality and to
interpret for me the theory of life, and truth and
beauty.